A story about Langli related by Pastor Gunnar Kodal, Vicar of Ho from 1986-1998
Gunnar Kodal was deeply involved in the life of his parish and had a well-developed sense for the anecdotal side of life. His ministry in the old dune parish was marked by great solidarity with the West Jutland population and love of the natural surroundings. 
  There were the two large groups, that is, two families on Langli. There were the Sørensen brothers from Årgab (Jeppe Christian and Simon). One of Jeppe Christian's sons was Claus Sørensen, and one of his daughters was Kristine Olesen, who later established and ran a rest home in Hjerting. Jeppe and Simon were married to two sisters from Langli, and then there were the Kløjer brothers. These four men and their wives had large families. I knew 'T't Kløjers' very well, because I was in Customs and Excise in Esbjerg before taking up the ministry. When Denmark joined the EEC, all fishermen had to have special papers, which had to be picked up at the customs house. 'T't Kløjers' duly came to pick up their papers. The first one to come was Oskar Ebsen (which was their real surname). He had a cutter called 'Nordkysten'. Oskar like to chat and was in no hurry. He had spent his childhood on Langli, and all his children had been baptised in Ho Church. When I asked him if it wasn't a bother with the long road in, watching out for ebb and flood, he answered: "Yes, but before we left for the church, my father took down a manger from the stables. He put straw in the bottom and I was laid there with some rugs around me. The manger was loaded onto a flat cart and so off we went to Ho Church at low tide along the tidal causeway. Here, the manger was left in the porch while I was carried into the church and baptised. When the baptism was over, I was put back in the manger again and we made the journey back to Langli". 

   The next brother to come to the customs house was Sigfred Ebsen, who owned the cutter, 'Quest'. "You're also from Langli". "Yes", he answered, "we're all from there". So I asked him if he too had been baptised in Ho Church, and he answered that this was the case, in fact all the children had been. "Were you also taken over in a manger?" "Oh no", he said, "the family was better off by that time, so I was taken over in one of the drawers from the sideboard".
The legend about the destruction of Rungholt in the great storm flood of 1362

Retold by F. Dines Hansen i 'Nordfrisland - digernes land' (North Friesland – Land of the Dikes, 1976).
The destruction of Rungholt was God's punishment for the pride of the rich people who lived there. They had built a dike around their land, a dike that was higher than all the others. They ran up to the top of it and challenged the sea, shouting triumphantly: "Do your worst, hoary Jack!" And as if this was not enough, the inhabitants of the place lived ungodly lives and dared to thwart even the Lord God himself.

   On Christmas Eve, as the story goes, some peasants had drunk a sow stupid and laid it in a bed with a nightcap on. They then called the priest, as if to one who was seriously ill, and would threaten him to give the sow Holy Communion – but the priest managed to get away. However, on the way home he came past another inn, where he was violently hauled inside by two farmhands, who were drinking beer out of his chalice, saying that they would drink with the Lord God himself.

   So then the priest went up to the church and bade God punish this ungodly pack. The following night he was warned in a dream to leave the place, which warning he took seriously, and shortly afterwards the storm flood came and overwhelmed Rungholt and seven other parishes. All the inhabitants were drowned except two virgins, who had been to Mass the evening before. Thus were the people of Rungholt punished for their arrogance.

   The legend also has it that the town still lies beneath the sea, and will rise again at the last trump. On calm evenings one can hear the bells ringing from the sunken town.    
The common seal – in brief

The common seal (called the 'spotted' seal in Danish) does in fact look spotted, but the colour of the skin can vary widely from individual to individual. Some are yellow, or yellowish-brown underneath (cf. the photograph on p. 104 on the right), others may be grey or grey-black. Common to them all, however, is that the back is darker that the belly. The male is slightly larger than the female, that is, up to 170 cm in length. A large male can weigh 130 kg, while the females seldom weigh more than 100 kg. 

   The common seal is very common in Arctic and temperate waters in the northern hemisphere, and it is estimated that the world population comprises between 300,000 and 400,000 animals. The most northerly colony in the world is to be found on the west coast of Svalbard.

   The common seal gives birth to its pups at the end of June and the beginning of July. Pups weigh about 10 kg at birth, and can swim immediately. Suckling takes place only on land, and only lasts for a few weeks. On the other hand, seal milk is very nourishing with a high fat content, so in the course of this period the pups increase their weight by about 25-30 kg. After this, they have to fend for themselves, and it is not unusual for pups to lose up to 10 kg before they learn to catch fish themselves.

   The Fisheries and Maritime Museum in Esbjerg has studied the feeding patterns of seals in the Wadden Sea. It has been shown that seals swim far and wide to find food. In the summer, seals spend about 90% of their foraging time within 15 km of their basking place, whereas in winter they spend 35-64% of their foraging time far out in the North Sea.

   The most important basking places for seals in the Wadden Sea are Bollert, north-west of Rømø, Kore Sand, south-west of Mandø, and Langli Sand on the northern side of Grådyb. Apart from these places there are a large number of other localities where seals bask less regularly and in smaller numbers.

